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THIS IS STUNT ROCK VOLUME THREE CROCKO007 
COCK ROCK DISCO in association with REGRET Instruction Manual present... 
An audio recording by: 


entitled 
“This is Stunt Rock Volume Three” 
In loving memory of Terence Alan Kath 


Recorded in the years of our Lord two thousand and three through two thousand and five. 


Created in historical Zion City Illinois, Libertyville Illinois & unincorporated Wildwood Illinois at 
CLFST House of Mastiffs, CLFST Transitional Home for Men and CLFST Debt Headquarters, respectively. 


These sixteen audio compositions were initiated & completed solely by Wm. Flegal recording as “Stunt Rock.” 
Published and copyrighted in the year of our lord two thousand and five.Fourteen of these audio 
compositions were mastered in Madison Wisconsin in May of two thousand and five by 
Joshua Jenquin and Wm. Flegal. Two of these audio compositions were mastered in unincorporated 
Wildwood Illinois in June of two thousand and five by Wm. Flegal. 


Every effort was made to present an audio essay of unparalleled quality, but certain limitations were encountered. 
It is the belief of all parties involved that the discrepancies herewithin add to the authenticity of this audio essay and 
therefore do not hinder the listeners ability to walk away with meaning and life changing affirmation. 


If the listener would like more information, or a chance to purchase additional Stunt Rock related 
products they can be found at the following location: www.stuntrock.com 


And as always, the finest in audio and male companionship is always found at: www.cockrockdisco.com 
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AUDIO SELECTION NUMBER ONE 
“Intro: I still say that REGRET Instruction Manual Issue 2 
was my best album and I wish it wasn't so overlooked.” 


This is Stunt Rock. 

I fucking hate this music. 
Stunt Rock. 
Well, here lam. Fuck You! Hey...y 
with weights. I'll just drink my wine and leave, right? 

What are you doing there fella? I’m just... cutting....th....the 

Okay, let’s forget the bullshit and get into the so-called art. 
Good Evening. Shakin’ it up here boss. Success. 


watch it, i been working out 


P'll just say what i got to say, I’m here to destroy this fucked up system, 
Iwill do it. Let’s fuckin’ burn it to the ground. Carry me! 


Stunt Rock, Stunt Rock, Stunt Rock, Stunt Rock, 
No one wants quality nomore okay, | fucking hate this music, shit is want they want. 
No one wants quality nomore okay, I fucking hate this music, shit is want they want. 
No one wants quality nomore okay, | fucking hate this music, shit is want they want. 


Stunt Rock. Hardcore. Midwest. 
One, Two Three, Four, Five, Six, Seven, Eight 
One, Two Three, Four, Five, Six, Seven, Eight 
I hate you mother fuckers... 
One, Two Three, Four, Five, Six, Seven, Eight 
One, Two Three, Four, Five, Six, Seven, Eight 
I hate you mother fuckers... 
One, Two Three, Four, Five, Six, Seven, Eight One, Two, Three, Four 
One, Tuo Three, Four, Five, Six, Seven, Eight Five, Six, Seven, Eight 
No one wants quality nomore okay, I fucking hate this music, shit is want they want. 
I hate you mother fuckers... 
One, Two Three, Four, Five, Six, Seven, Eight One, Two, Three, Four 
One, Two Three, Four, Five, Six, Seven, Eight Five, Six, Seven, Eight 
No one wants quality nomore okay, | fucking hate this music, shit is want they want. 


One, Tuo, Three, Four 
Five, Six, Seven, Fight 


One, Two, Three, Four 
Five, Six, Seven, Fight 


I hate you mother fuckers... 
I hate you mother fuckers... 


Stunt Rock, the ultimate rush. 
I hate you mother fuckers... 
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AUDIO SELECTION NUMBER TWO 
“And if I had no real job and no mortgage payment, 
maybe I could also sit around making music all day 

and have a release every other month.” 


I hate you motherfuckers. I hate you motherfuckers. 
Down in the dirt... 

T hate you motherfuckers. 

The defeated, the demented and the damned... 
T hate you motherfuckers. 

They're the real people of this world... 
T hate you motherfuckers. 
Besides i had my ambition to comfort me... 
T hate you motherfuckers. 
I wasn't about to chase the great american wet dream, I'd rather get drunk. 


What fuckin’ happened, goddamit fuck me. 
What fuckin’ happened, goddamit fuck me. 
What fuckin’ happened, goddamit fuck me. Goddamit fuck me. 


One, two, three, four. One, two, three, four. One, two, three, four. 
One, two, three, four. One, two, three, four. 


‘What the fuck are you doing? Don’t come in here, Ged, I gor seuffl 
might be doing in here. Vomiting, skin sores, hair loss. 


One, two, three, four. One, two, three, four. One, two, three, four. 
One, two, three, four. One, two, three, four. 


What? Ahem. I can't tolerate the depressing absurdity, if | had wanted to 
lead a socially useless life | would have become a school teacher or a cop. 


Behave, uh...Behave, uh...Behave, uh...Behave, uh...Behave, 
uh...Behave, uh...Behave, uh...Behave, uh... 
One, two, three, four. One, two, three, four. 
Behave, uh...Behave, uh...Behave, uh...Behave, uh...Behave, 
uh...Behave, uh...Behave, uh...Behave, uh... 
Oh, oh, oh, holy cow, Oh, oh, oh, holy cow, 
Oh, oh, oh, holy cow, Oh, oh, oh, holy cow. 
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AUDIO SELECTION NUMBER THREE 
“T've really lost it because this shit is starting to sound 
like a washed-up, half-assed Fatboy Slim ripoff with a 


twelve year old's sense of humor.” 


It's scary to come back to a place that you're not sure about 
wether it's the place you were at before. 
Ha ha ha. Speaking of big pussy. 


I'd have to explain my philosophy of life. Three things. 

One, work is its own reward. The more you work the better life goes, 

I don't care if you get a paycheck or not, don't sit on your dead butt, 
get something out of life. I uhh... 


I could sure for a miller high life... 


And uh, uh... the subjects I write about are martial arts, uh, ladies, 
and religion. Used to be I had fantasies about having a big hit song 


or something, but through the years I've let go... 


AUDIO SELECTION NUMBER FOUR 
“An open letter to underground music, those who review it 
and those who use it as a symbol of their individuality.” 


Destroy the music industry an’ 
whoooo! We better get fucking paid right now. 
The scene to me is ... is pretty fraudulent these days. 


1 to the motherfucking 2 to the motherfucking 3, the sound of the 
1 to the motherfucking 2 10 the motherfucking 3, the sound of the... 
One, Two, Three, Four. 
1 10 the motherfiucking 2 to the motherfucking 3, the sound of the 1 t0 the 
motherfucking 2 to the motherfucking 3, the sound of the... 


I said fuck you. Overeating, smoking drinking, masturbating. 
Overeating, smoking drinking, masturbating. 
1 to the motherfucking 2 to the motherfucking 3, the sound of the | to the 
motherfucking 2 to the motherfucking 3, the sound of the... 
continued... 
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AUDIO SELECTION NUMBER FOUR continued... 

Competing and fighting. Competing and fighting. Competing and 
fighting. Competing and fighting. Competing and fighting. 

Competing and fighting. Competing and fighting. Competing and 
fighting. Consuming and shitting. Consuming and shitting. 

Consuming and shitting. Consuming and shitting. Consuming and 
shitting. Consuming and shitting. Consuming and shitting. 

Consuming and shitting. Consuming and shitting. Consuming and 
shitting. Consuming and shitting. Consuming and shitting. 

Consuming and shitting. Consuming and shitting. 


1 t0 the motherfucking 2 t0 the motherfucking 3, the sound of the 1 t0 the 
motherfucking 2 to the motherfucking 3, the sound of the... 


Great moments in western civilization: overeating, smoking drinking, 
masturbating. Who's really in it for real and who's in it just because 
they think it's cool, an...and there are people that want a revolution, 
that want to destroy the music industry and for a lot of them they use 
the underground as sort of a stepping stone for the major label sellout. 


I'ma rebel man, | uh, I used to smoke pot. I... marched agains 


some- 
thing once, uh, I have a tshirt with a slogan on it, uh, | like to drive 
around town in my four wheel drive listening to Rage Against the 
Machine with my...with my seat belt on. I'm not... 
I'm not fighting any system, I'm part of the system. 
I'ma hypocrite, I'm empty, I’m a blackhole, I'm a vacuum. 


The sound of the bullshit. The sound of the bullshit. The sound of the bullshit. 
The sound of the bullshit. The sound of the bullshit. The sound of the bullshit. 
The sound of the bullshit. The sound of the bullshit. 


Overeating, smoking drinking, masturbating. Overeating, smoking 


drinking, masturbating. 
The sound of the bullshit. The sound of the bullshit. The sound of the bullshit. 
The sound of the bullshit. The sound of the bullshit. The sound of the bullshit. 
The sound of the bullshit. The sound of the bullshit. 


It is chaos, barely being held together by pioused hypocrisy 


and gross sentimentality. 
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WRIST PAIN 

Your job and hobbies are destroying 
the tendons in your wrist. You know 
the way to solve the problem but can- 
not take the risk of a career change 
and have no other hobbies that you 
find interesting. Loss of sensation 
and less than 75% mobility are daily 
consequences of your actions. 


DAY JOB 

Employment has now become a neces- 
sity. It leaves you so worn out at the 
end of the day you can only sleep. 
Income from this career resulted in 
extending your monthly debt far 
beyond a level you could maintain if 
the job was terminated. Fear of termi- 
nation makes getting personal enjoy- 
ment out of life very hard. 


SCOTCH 

You originally started drinking this as 
a way to avoid the caloric levels of 
beer and still maintain a level of 
intoxication. Soon after you began 
consuming beer at the same time as 
scotch, defeating any original intent 
and increasing damage to yourself and 
your relationships. 


@) 


FEAR OF DEATH 

Concern about how you will die leaves 
you in a state of constant wonder and 
self reflection. Too often this results in 
missed life experiences. Daily reminders 
of the temperance of existence reinforce 
this fear. Sometimes occupies more daily 
thought than personal reflection and self 
improvement. 


LIFE ACHIEVEMENT BADGES 


BETAMAX 

To much disposable income has left 
you obsessed with collecting and 
hoarding a dead technology. The com- 
pulsion to sift through them has 
forced you to become a hermit and 
crippled your social skills. 


@) 


FEMALE SHAPES 

Late pubic development has resulted 
in a potentially unhealthy enthusiasm 
for women and a strong resentment 
for “lost opportunity.” All serious 
relationships have been marred with a 
healthy resentment and disrespect for 
the other person. 
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EXERCISE 

In an almost pointless attempt at feel- 
ing better about yourself, you begin a 
strict but sporadic workout regiment 
characterized by periods of inactivity 
and excessive dieting. Although good 
for you, the mental benefits have not 
helped and it has just given you one 
more thing to feel you are failing at. 


SLEEP 

At times sporadic and other times 
excessive, a healthy sleep schedule is 
not to be found on your ever deterio- 
rating list of priorities. Despite your 
near constant complaining about being 
tired or restless, you make no effort to 
regulate this unescapable inevitability 
of life. 


CHEAP BEER 

Although responsible for massive 
weight gain in your past, you cannot 
resist the temptation to indulge. 
Hang-overs and late work arrivals do 
nothing to curb your appetite for can 
upon can. Also used to reinforce your 
self imposed image of being blue col- 
lar, despite your desk job. 


MORTGAGE 

This is your biggest move of self 
handicapping in your life. You have 
take on an enormous monthly pay- 
ment as a way to make certain you 
never again enjoy “lack of responsibil- 
ity.” Inconsistent lawn mowing 
decreases the value of your contribu- 
tion to the neighborhood. 
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SMOKING 

What started as an attempt to deepen 
your voice has developed into an 
addiction. Despite obvious detrimen- 
tal effects, you still indulge and con- 
sider quitting “something to be 
worked on later after far more urgent 
matters are taken care of.” 


MASTURBATION 

An aimless substitute for real com- 
panionship that you can never resist 
the temptation to perform. 
Responsible for loss of motivation and 
alertness, it still manages to become 
part of your daily routine, despite 
diminishing returns. 
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AUDIO SELECTION NUMBER FIVE 
“T will make up for a lifetime of fucking chicks poorly by having 
the most diverse cd collection in the world.” 


What is this philosophy bullshit. 
You're all just scared, I'm not fucking seared. goddammit. 
You cant loose if you give it away. You cant loose if you give it away. 


Alright poopy asses, pump 'em out. 


Whatever. Yeah, come on. Damn, for real though. Whatever. 
Yeah, come on. Damn, for real though. Whatever. 
Yeah, come on. Damn, for real though. 

You cant loose if you give it away. You cant loose if you give it away. 
You cant loose if you give it away. 


Ha ha. Liquor? check. Refer? check. Rubbers? check. Petroleum jelly? check. 


You cant loose if you give it away. You cant loose if you give it away. 
You cant loose if you give it away. 
Whatever. Yeah, come on. Damn, for real though. Whatever. 
Yeah, come on. Damn, for real though. Whatever. 


Yeah, come on. Damn, for real though. 


Liquor? check. Refer? check. Rubbers? check. Petroleum jelly? check. 
You cant loose if you give it away. You cant loose if you give it away. 
You cant loose if you give it away. 

Whatever. Yeah, come on. Damn, for real though. Whatever. 
Yeah, come on. Damn, for real though. Whatever. 


Yeah, come on. Damn, for real though. 
Pump 'em out! 


Stop it, stop it. 


Anyway you want it man. 
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AUDIO SELECTION NUMBER SIX 
“Pointing out your elitist superiority complex through your track titles.” 


It's irrelevant... so are you, and so am | 
I just got a little dust on my contact lens. 


I was listening to that “Dust in the Wind” song last night, I don't know, 


I just don't wanna end up a piece of dust in someone's eye you know. 


Because I've learned to love myself and forgive myself for how rotten 


Iam, that is where we were at right? 


AUDIO SELECTION NUMBER SEVEN 
“To clarify, the only thing I gained from this relationship was 15 lbs.” 


There's an emotional fallout you have to work through, granted, 
but it's time to move on. It's, it's not a dead end, it's a turn. 

It's like hitting a dead end, but see, th...that's where people uh, 
sometimes screw up, they see this dead end in front of them, and it's 
not really a dead end it just looks like one; If they'd turn... well maybe 
there's no road maybe maybe they...there's a path that you go off on. 


Lift weights maybe work on my mic skills. 
Ha ha ha ha ha ha. 


Watching her get fat is gonna be nauseating. 
Ah ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ah ha ha. Ha ha haha. Eh eh haha. Ah ha ha ha 


ha ha ha ha ah ha ha. Ha ha ha ha. Eh eh ha ha. Ah ha ha ha ha ha ha ha 
ah ha ha. Ha ha ha ha. Eh eh ha ha. 


Tr gonna, I'm gonna drink a few more beers, 
get real drunk and then drive home. 
Man what in the fuck the matter with you? 
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AU! 


AUDIO SELECTION NUMBER EIGHT 
“Legacy of stretch marks, The.” 


T think it's in tune. Ohh! 


Hand to breast, mouth to vagina, fingers to vagina, and penis to vagina. 
Pounding on your vaginal area. Move your buttocks! 


You know what, let's talk about how uh... that pair of underwear was. 
The pubic hairs involved? 
No no no no no, no no no no no. 
The pubic hairs involved? 
No no no no no, no no no no no, no no no no no. 
He starts kissing my neck, he starts touching my breasts 
and he starts undoing my pants. 


Move your buttocks in any way. 
No no no no no no. 
The lesson here is... there's a wrong time and a wrong place, 
but Four AM is always the wrong time. 


Damn, hell yeah. Hey hey. 


AUDIO SELECTION NUMBER NINE 
“First chance I get I am licensing this track to a car commercial 
or video game, so fuck you and your no sell out, anti-establish- 
ment posturing, or some such in your face remark of that sort.” 


Bonjour mademoiselle. may be allowed both the pleasure and the privi- 
lege of offering you a ride in this magnificent motor vehicle of mine. For 
you have been fortunate enough to encounter someone who is both 
witty, impeccably mannered, and exceedingly handsome to boot. 


Ha ha ha ha ha ha. Ha ha ha ha ha ha. 


Like my dick. 

Ha ha ha ha ha ha. Ha ha ha ha ha ha. 

You've got a lot of freckles, my wife had 'em, right on her ass. 
Get out of here and leave me alone. 


Bathroom, television, VCR, microwave, pancakes with no syrup, 
don’t have no lawnmower. Not me, you'll probably 
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IDIO SELECTION NUMBER NINE continued... 
Ha ha ha ha ha ha. Ha ha ha ha ha ha. 


Heh eh heh heh heh, heh eh heh heh heh, heh eh heh heh heh, heh eh heh heh. 


1 know when to hold ‘em and I know when to fold ‘em. 
Hell we ain’t that damn drunk yet though. 


So I'm gonna to take you out after the show, then I’m gonna to take 
off all my clothes, and show you this beautiful body. 


Ha ha ha ha ha ha. Ha ha ha ha ha ha. 
Heh eh heh heh heh, heh eh heh heh heh, heh eh heh heh heh, heh eh heh heh. 


AUDIO SELECTION NUMBER TEN 
“Making songs about drinking is something very original 
and I think it will expand my musical horizons since 
I have never made one before.” 


Drop that shit. 
Now I’m gonna have me a cold beer. 
It's good. It's good. It’s good. 
What flavor? Miller's Lite, it's good. 


Drink drink drink. Drink drink drink. Drink drink drink. 
Drink drink drink. Drink drink drink. Drink drink drink. 
Drink drink drink. Drink drink drink. Drink drink drink 


Alcoholic but not the hopeless kind. Not the street wino kind or 
anything like that. I over did it in life and then I got... 


One, cough cough. 
Miller's Lite. 


Ungh! Drop that shit. 
Drink drink drink. Drink drink drink. 


air condition, I 
forget all about me. I'll die here of boredom all alone. 


continued... 
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AUDIO SELECTION NUMBER ELEVEN 
“A funny sample and bad guitar loop do not a song make.” 


State of the art? My ass. 
Bass for your face. 
Brothers and sisters. 


The crop duster. 
Brothers and sisters 
Brothers and sisters. Brothers and sisters. 
Brothers and sisters. Brothers and sisters. 


Brothers and sisters, I don't know what this world is coming to 


It was stretched so tight across her bottom. 
Bring that beat back, bring the beat back, bring the beat back, 
y'all wanna hear that beat right, bring that beat back, bring that shit back. 

One, two. bring that shit back. 
One, two. bring that shit back. 

One, two. bring that shit back. One, two... 

Ineed a drink. I don’t wanna hear jokes. Don't listen to jokes, 

but don’t be a joke with me. 


One, two. bring that shit back. One, two... 


One, two.. Dead in a bush with stars to see, bread I dip in the river. 
One, two... Dead in a bush with stars to see, bread I dip in the river. 
One, two.. Dead in a bush with stars to see, bread I dip in the river. 
One, two... There's the life for a man like me; There's the life for ever. 
One, two.. White as meal the frosty field, warm the fireside haven. 
One, two.. White as meal the frosty field, warm the fireside haven. 
One, two... Not to autumn will I yield, not to winter even! 
One, two... Then I press the shell to my ear. 


Come back son, listen to the rest of the poem. 
Treat your father with respect, goddammit. 


What can i bring you? 
Bring that beat back. 


AUDIO SELECTION NUMBER TWELVE 
“Dear , thank you for attempting to 
never talk to me again again.” 


Without you. 
Cause | don’t give a shit what happens, 
it's all just gravy on the...icing on the cake. 
Without you. 
Oh what is that? Hello little bird. Ah lookit that, isn’t that gorgeous. 
Without you, Without you. 
continued... 
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AUDIO SELECTION NUMBER TWELVE continued... 
Bullshit. 
A total systematic sham, face to face with total shit, that's all I’m saying 
to you, forget the latent thing. 
Man we be making all this money. Yeah, all the hoe’s like this. Bullshit. 


I wanna move, west. I never been there, but it's clean, it's open. I 
wanna get a regular job, buy a house... Without you. 
«all that, what do ya say? 


AUDIO SELECTION NUMBER THIRTEEN 
“Someday you are going to have a party, and I will make a point 
to come poop all over it so you can know how it feels.” 


The man is out to get you and look what the system has done to poor little old me. 
Ahhhh. Ahhh. Waaa. Ahhh. Waaa. Ahhh. Waaa. 
As far as that goes, I've always considered a man with all the facts. 


Ahhh. Ahhh. Ahhh. Waaa. Ahhh. Waaa. Ahhh. Waaa. Ahhh. 


“The mariis cut ta get you and Ibok-what the system has dane te poor lite old me. 
...round, if you know you're right put up a fight and march. 
..round, if you know you're right put up a fight and march 
..round, if you know you're right put up a fight and march. 
Whatch'y'all doin'? You ready for world war three? 
Honey I’m ready for anything. 


...if you know you're right put up a fight and march 
round, if you know you're right put up a fight and march 
...round, if you know you're right put up a fight and march 
...round, if you know you're right put up a fight and march. 


But I'm probably gonna go back to school and get a job or some shit. 
I'm offering you your freedom. Oh yeah well, uh, 
freedom won't buy the groceries or pay the rent pal. 


_ if you know you've vight put up a fight and march 
...round, if you know you're right put up a fight and march 
round, if you knew you're ight pat up a fight and march... 


The United States can survive the first strike, and retaliate. Inflicting 
more damage on them than they inflict on us. Far more than 5% of our 
population will survive. But if only one man and one woman are left on 

this earth, it is my deep desire that they be American. 
Guess what? You're all going to be wiped out. 
There is no tomorrow you assholes. 
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AUDIO SELECTION NUMBER FOURTEEN 
“Please don't stand behind me and make those stupid noises with your 


mouth that you seem to think indicate to me that you are thinking.” 


I gotta get out man, I just... I just feel like it's destructive to my soul. 
Unghhhhh! Unghhhh! 

You know the amateurs have take over the streets, everywhere. 
Will you stop talking bullshit. I'm in a rut deep enough to hang up posters. 
So have no expectations my friends. 

Try not to think about it, just relax. Come on, 
there's no need to worry, listen to the music, I’m not going far. 


AUDIO SELECTION NUMBER FIFTEEN 
“Soundtrack for nonexistent/imaginary midwest 
underground hardcore electronic scene.” 


Yeah! He sold out. 

Hmmm, people are always talking about selling out, personally I can’t 
wait to sell out, I just can’t seem to be able to find any buyers. 
Yeah! Oh haha. Hardcore! Yeah! Hardcore! Yeah! Hardcore! Hardcore! 
Oh, ho ho, I was just joking, I was teasing you. 

Ha ha, you an original, that's what you are, them mutha heads didn't 
even know you was foolin' Foolin; huh? You can't fool them about 
something like that, they broke me. Alright come on milwaukee let's go 
for it. Murder murder, kill kill. Murder murder, kill kill. Yeah! Yeah! 


Underground music, underground so fine... 

I'ma small town white boy, just tryin’ to make ends meet. I'm a small 
town white boy, just tryin’ to make ends meet. Hardcore! Yeah! 
Murder murder, kill kill. Murder murder, kill kill, Murder murder, kill kill. 
Murder murder, kill kill. Murder murder, kill kill. Murder murder, kill kill. 
Yeah! Murder murder, kill kill. Murder murder... 


Underground music, underground music, underground music, underground so fine 
And you just sit at home, and masturbate. And you just sit at home, 
and masturbate. And you just sit at home, and masturbate.. 

Let me fucking hear ya! Yeah! Yeah! Murder murder, kill kill. Yeah! Yeah! 
Murder murder, kill kill. Yeah! Yeah! Murder murder, kill kill. Yeah! Yeah! 


Murder murder, kill kill. Yeah! Yeah! Murder murder, kill kill. Yeah! Yeah! 
Just shut the fuck up, and get a job. 


Yeah! I'ma small town white boy, just tryin' to make ends meet. 
I'ma small town white boy, just tryin’ to make ends meet. 
I'm a small town white boy, just tryin’ to make ends meet. Yeah! 
Underground! Underground! Underground! Underground! Yeah! 


continued... 
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AUDIO SELECTION NUMBER FIFTEEN continued... 
Need's to be louder, louder right? yeah, yeah yeah! I want to live | want 
to give. [want to live Lwant to give, I wane to live 1 want to give. 
Pouncing on and off bandwagons with dizzying speed and agility. 
Pouncing on and off bandwagons with dizeying speed and agility 
Pouncing on and off bandwagons with dizzying speed and agility. 


AUDIO SELECTION NUMBER SIXTEEN 
“Outro: "Close enough" only counts in horseshoes and my 
music, and could I get anymore self righteous?” 


You guys... you'll know, you'll know when you see me. 
Yeah I’m so smart ranting on and on and on about hypocrisy. Pissing 


people off just enough to sell afew. Thaes tight, you'll see how ie is, cha’s 
exactly it. Yeah, thanks pal, I’m fine... Desperately trying to preserve my 
moderate successisa i can hold my head high in this giant pecking order 
of art and commerce. What? I just need a minute. I’m just going to take a 
little walk. 
courageous that gives me a right to say shit about shit. What? It’s not like 
T scaw my Efe flash before my eyes of anything. T'm fine, just need a minute. 


I'm a bullshit slinger, | mean, what do i do that’s so selfless or 


{used to bean optimistic kid like you, yea i was a zelarivise, very hip: 
Listen, listen. Life was a riff, | played it. Got what I needed and said 
‘psssshiihh.’ Hear me out, now hear me aut. Now I'd be embarrassed by 
myself, the way I’m overwhelmed by things like mortgage, therapy. 
Shue up and Ester. V'm trying to deal with the pressure in my life. 

I got all the time in the world. I’m trying to learn how to live with that, 
how to work with it. Eh, you're too young tagivea shit. 


There was a time when i was planning to live forever, 
but i’ve found it necessary to change those plans. 
Come on man, buck up. Come on, buck up. Be a man. 


I've completely re-thought the revolution, um...L.....[....uh, 

I'm not a hero, I don’t have any opinion about anything actually, 

all I can really do is distract you. I can't do anything fucking right. 
Nothing has changed, there has been no progress in your life whatsoever 

and indeed you will just, you know, go home and set the alarm clock 
one more time same as yesterday, same as everyday, there's nothing you 
can do about it, your locked in an endless cycle of conformity, 
a grinding featureless routine punctuated by only the most lame 
and insipid diversions of which this is obviously one. 


You'll have sometime to yourself now because your work here, is over. 


Hey, hey drama queen get off the cross we need the wood! 
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